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jubilation perhaps that they had endured so much and
come so far, but the flame of hope must have been very
faint. Since they left their friends they had not seen a
single human being, they might indeed have been alone
in that wilderness of rock and snow, and their supply of
food was very low. They had that day, we are told,
just* two pounds of flour left.
Nevertheless, Lewis and his companions had not yet
reached the point when they were ready to confess
themselves beaten, and having planted the flag, and
gazed their fill upon the scene ahead, they went on
again. And then suddenly Fortune, which is said to
favour the brave, turned her face and smiled upon them.
It was August 13. The time was afternoon, and the four
white men, almost at the end of their tether, were toiling
up the Lemhi Pass when all at once an Indian horseman
came into sight riding towards them over the crest. He
wa§ followed by fifty others, and reaching the travellers
the party halted and the chief and Lewis exchanged
greetings. The travellers learned that the Indians were
Shoshones and the chief's name Gameahwait. The Red
Men proved friendly, and noticing how weak the pale-
faces were, they then and there cooked a meal and fed
them from their own small store of food. How wonder-
ful that meal must have tasted! In Lewis's journal we
are told that they were given roast salmon to eat, and
when hunger was satisfied, Lewis explained as best he
could what they were doing there. The position of the
companions they had left behind was also described,
and before very long knives and beads and other things
precious to the Red Men had been exchanged for

